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AN EASTER OFFERING 


By MARTHA McCULLOCH WILLIAMS, 


sunshine; n single hardy blossom bufil .'1’ 
out In tlio yellow Janmmlno trellis ove»'. ;j;i8 
Leslie's window. She mndn t» pluck : If,TfiHj 
then KMiad It shyly, and loft It, On! : -'y 
goldon trumpet might sound GuM 
rovelllo to her heart, hut would not, .i 1 
nnsxvnr tor church decoration, not even 
If sot stnr-xvlse In Irnlle of Its own frost* ,) 
scorched loaves. At least, not In the " 
fnco of Mrs. Murdoch, whom sho must 
not hate, heenueo II was Rnater, and 
Granny Insisted that thorn should bn.'-fjj 
likewise Banter In all their hearts. ■ . yj 
It wna hard to keep It (hero nftet 
she was In church. 1-osllo howed her •< 
head so ns not to seo the wax lioquct, ; 
shot boldly forward upon the make- U 
shift front. Kveryhody knew lt-evcry- 
body would bo hound to think It wu« , 
there of Granny's choice and free will. i 
Everybody In Leslie's mind Just then , 
meant ono pnrtloulnr permit. She looked fl 
Up quickly ns ho came In, and caught' 
the subtle rlpplo betwixt wonder and ; 
amusement which iftvept across b|s Men.:.',' 
Then she looked down ngnln, so ns to see 
nothing but her worn prayer-book. It 
had been Granny's confirmation gift. Now 
Granny's eyesight demanded bolder typo. 

Ht. Georgo’s had supplied It. Glancing at ; 
the hands which held tho now book, 
delicate, although work had knotted ; 
them, Leslie drew a hard brenth. Sho 
dared not look .higher—If sho saw 
Granny's rapt and saintly countenance , 


there. Mrs. Murdr 
her niece nnd nnm 
gellno Cutler, now 


l»it father fell Hick of old wounda nnd wim 
lins t(»n yearn In dying. The boy, of naiirRo. 
Mi'H. could not leave lilni. ami Inna before 
»kli»K tho ten years were out had given over 
held, implrntlnn and married 
elflc. hlnek-eyed ntitl n ‘ , . 

.. plum Mirongt.Ii and n heart of gold, 
wafili^ rough and flllp-Bhotl In ap* 

-•* nml nor film wan a 
•and mnlher-lu-law. 
gar- Hal even Ir./.y. the new 
not broken Mrn. Orny'j pi 


8 5* 11AT13 to luwo nothing 
II ucdnr-umt hnnl winter 
■ I mndo II no red nail rusty. 
5?S (Day Bald regrotfully. lo 

SiJ al Pflokly twig 

"HUH Ihero neeiim lo ho noil 
EnHler fnllfl JuBt loo late for 
bloomH—Iho rain hinl 
Dinm nil riiuccd. And the pofli 
pnch trees are Just fairly budded 
lint even a Jonquil blooming I" 

•'ll beats mo clonii nml clour," 
Murdoch returned discontentedly, 
the good Ivird should send us this 


coming homo In June with s dlpiomtl nnd 
any number of ncennlpllshmottts. Lignum 
was to ho hack then, and Mrs. Murdoch 

flowers don't suit Easier, 
what tlioso strango people do," 

her a silencing look, 


„.Ugll'on 

„„„ ...nd Mrs. Murdoch 

wauled him lo he nlso fancy free. .. 

"I any wax f.u., 

no matter 1 .1. 

Leslie began. 

Mrs. Grny gnvo 
nnd snhlt ■ 

"I will bring tho flowers, 


1 n hill gltl. comely, 
■oil-lipped, xvltli xvllllng 
■ but so 

. 'Cell nml hlnti- 

uitlnulMB vroso lo her 

.. daughter, had 
alienee nor made 
her give over her church-going. The 
whitening luilr nlmvo her transparent face 
by ami by moved the more sealuus "f her 
cliiirch-fellnws lo tnlklng of n mission 
ut her door. Hut talk Is nntnrlmialy a 
slow Imlliler, even when supplemented by 
liny's work from folk who have only work 

' Vhe chapel xvns not eonsoernteil until 
turn years after Its building xvns lire! 
bridled. It might have walled even 
longer, Indeed, If tho hill country bud 
nut been full of rnlliornl xvciilth, whoso 
development hmuglit Into It u sprinkling 
of other Bplscnpalliiiis. Mrs. Murdoch 
WHS, if not the richest, the nmsL muster- 
fill nml llheriil of the new-comers. She 
felt thill she should ho likewise the most 
Inlluentlal—was not her husband hem 
nnd part owner of the biggest mining 
enterprise? It had Irked her all along to 
find flint. notxvIlhiilalliUiig her liberality, 
MrH. Gray was inoi'o con I'dered. 

Dr. lllemier, Ht. George's rector, openly 
deferred lo ilio poor lady, and young 
Dvneforth, the curiite. xvlin crime fort¬ 
nightly to hold Hundiiy services, nc- 
eIn lured Mrs, Grny us the mother of the 
chapel, 

"Dear me! You ought to see them nail 
liolea. Haven't you got your nedonrl 
sight? You oiiglilcr luive It—m your 
ago," Mrs. Miirdoeh said, pointedly, 


quite sure they look xvell enough. They 
are failed nml dusty, hi spite of all my 
care. Then they nro so old they may 
shelter-" 

"XVhnt of they do? Won't the I/xrd sen 
nnd umlerslnnd? Ynur sacrifice xvlll ho 
Jest ss acceptable In Ills nostrils," Mrs, 
Murdoch said ministerially. "And ef you 
hear anybody gigglin', or mutterin' about 
hoxv they look, xvhy, you Jest ptenso send 
'em lo mo, I’ll settle with 'em In short 
order—nnd I'm shorcly goln' to led that 
Dyneforth boy that this year l bail my 
sny-sn about everything." 

"As you please, 

Ing half nxvsy t 
eyes. 1 

out of It xvns full surrender. Mrs. Mur¬ 
doch xvns In tho main kindly, hut also- 
domineering, with a nnrroxv Jealousy of 
folk hotter bred, 
by chnnco they 
she bad. Then, too, 
her espcclnlly to know Mrs. 
brought Leslie up to he a gontloxvomnn 
In spite of her slatternly and slipshod 
mother. 


"As you please," Mrs. Gray said, turn- 
.v:.-.-.;’ to hldo the tears In her 
eyes.’ min could not bear a quarrel, least 
at all at Easter time. Ami the only xvny 
out of It xvns full surrender. Mrs. Mur¬ 
doch xvns In tho mnln kindly, hut also- 


rs. Gray Halil, milking a 
i a Ininlioth smile. 

Ira. Murilueli'H moutli wus 
II sire knexv snlnri during 
•oil In that Indy's mini. 
Il„ while It was left uti- 
Murdoiili ramlillng uni "I 
In' Iho ehnpcl I linked prot- 
Ined mill hlinelieil up with 
IIH, Hie xvny you would 
cur—bill r told Mist' Mar- 
nl 1 think sn yet. It put 


All the more Jenlous If 
laid less money llinn 
It hnd nggrnvnlml 
Grny bail. 


Lighton hnd Incautiously said 
of Istsllo Mint sho was "enchantlngly 
old-fashioned." Mrs. Murdoch did not 
xvlsh him to be enchanted xvlth old fash¬ 
ioned ways, tart rnthor to bo recoptlvo to 
xvbnt xvns xvholly noxv. 

pretty—her mother's 


lugs of the melnileon. But sho did not. e 
ralso hor bend fnlrly until It was 1 
tlmo for communion. What she saw thon 1 
made hor sink hack, pallid, xvlth a qulok- 
ly heating heart. 

Tho xvax flowors wore not oven A: 
ghosta of themselves. Tho wlro stalks,' ' 
to bo sure, woro mill upright, and part?-.,: 
ly clothed In tnilod green, with hero and : 
thore n remnant petal clinging to their : 
lumpish terminals that had onco flaunt- ■: 
eil as,flower-hearts. All tho fou.t was 
littered with gaudy xvnxon fragmonts, 
yet at loust a handful hnd fallen to the :; 
floor. Mrs. Murdoch lookocl uncomfor- 
tnfblo yet triumphant—somowhht sho re- 
minded le-sllo of llm dusty-lonfoil clean-, w 
In the sudden hem. She hnd had her j • 
xvny—dominance xvns to her ns spiritual : 
sunshine—In tho melting of It sho bogan ■ 
to bo sorry foe tlio ruin sho had wrought. , 

What would Granny do? T-osllo know ft 
how rigidly she kopt tho commnmlmonts 
-espcclnlly Hint against going Into tlio - 
nllar at enmity xvlth a brother. Could 
she forglvn Mrs. Murdoch this wilful nnd 
senseless despoilment? Almost with tho J 
thought Granny's band foil over hors ,. 
In a warm, tender elnsp. nnd looking 
up she saw tho faded fneo Illumined. TO- ■. 
gather they went forward and knolt at 
the nllnr-rnll. 

Leslie novor romomborod clearly any- 
thing more until they xvorn out In' tbj t'f 
nnrroxv church poroh, xvlth Mrs, Murdool ' 
facing them. Bho bognn (n "W- " Wol V- 
I mn right down sorry, Blstor Gray-. 


Lealln wnB very ,-, ... 

ht«h rolorlnir lilondeil exquisitely with 
hor grandmnther'H chiselled outllno.*«. 
Wore over, sho had a veritable bird In 
her throat, nnd sun* with heart and 
spirit, ns a bird must. Bhn hnd sung In 
tho chnpel choir until Mrs. Murdoch 
hnd given tho mrlodoon, which hnd boon 
supplanted In her parlor with a flno* 
now plnno. Along with tho Instrument. 
Mr*. Murdock hnd given tho opinion 
thnt It wns best nccompanled by mnlo 
voices only. 

So for n year pnst r-esllo'had sat be¬ 
hind Ornnny. making tho responses 
musically, nnd now nnd again sounding 
timidly n refrain. Young Dyneforth 


her own ^tceertlng satisfaction. As she 
looked down at h»*r handiwork a crafty 
am lie hovered In her ayes. "Come here! 
J^ouimo me tell yon what’s my notion," 
she called Imperatively to Mrs. Orny, 
who, moved obediently to her eln'-vv 
"You know I'vo got oleanders," she l>o. 
gun. "Two Mg tubs, down In the collar. 
Ef they ain't ho mlffhty freHh-lookln’. 
they air a heap bettor’ll that rusty cedar. 
IlGHtdoH, they're, as ye may say, all ready, 
shindln' on their own lintloins. Now. to 
morrow mornln' I'll make Mist. MiiiT!«k*I 
hitch up at an early hour so wo can 
haul them tabs over hero vylih us. and 
set 'em In place eneli ship the Jlitlo’ pul¬ 
pit— you know, I mean tho mailin' desk. 
You must come curly, too, and fetch your 
wax UowerH—" 

"Her wax (lowers! Why, Mrs, Mur¬ 
doch! Who over heard of such it thin#?" 
LorIIo, Mrs. dray’s granddaughter and 
namesake, broke In. 

Mrs. Omy horself got very white. The 
Incongruity grated upon her—lifeless 
things set to proclaim Easter, wiioso 
soul Is new life. Mat over and heyone 
that there was keener hurt, as of threat, 
enod loss and bereavement. Tho wax 
(lowers, all stiff nnd staring ns they were, 
word »!l Mint remained or her far-off 
Imppy girlhood. Hho liml rnnclo them— 
nil! how proudly—In her last year nt 
school—Miss nidwoll’s select academy— 
when wars nnd rumors of wars laid 
seemed Iho Idlest Jest. 

IIor father had gloated over them nil 
the way home, riding beside her In the 
carriage Instead of mounting his horse, 
With Hie precious boquot held carefully 
upon his knees. Ho had mado her In¬ 
valid mother long nt It. Iieforo ho let 
her see her daughter, and had sent a 
special messenger thnt very day for 
tho crystal, so this amazing piece of art 
might stand In stnto and safety upon 
ho parlor center table. For u year at 


mold matching the wood color. Th-y 
aupportod hewn poplar rafters of almost 
Chit hie pitch, which came out between 
celling pnaels of narrow matched poptar 
boards. No profaning brush had touc.i- 
ed tho wood. Every year ll got ho ftor, 
richer, mellower, In lone. Yet It won 
Mrs. Murdoch’s plan to get the edlllca 
went hop. bon rdod without, painted with¬ 
in. 8he liked to Imvn things flnlshod, 
she sold—specially churches, It was a 
plumb shame, downright unrollgloun, to 
leave find’s hpus“. nukeo an you wouldn't 
leavo your own. 

The chnpel hnd begun existence as a 
mission, indirectly. Mr*. Gray was Its 
reason for lining. Virginia bred and de¬ 
voutly Episcopal, she hnd married one 
of the TennoHHoo soldiers who marched 
nnd fought four years with I.eo, and 
had come with him, filling and un- 


What else she said leslie did not hear—for there was lighton—w ith dancing eyes. 


some of tho Ugh ton xvonder stnrlos-not 
tobl for xvonders, but rnsunllj', In re¬ 
sponse to her Inspired IlsIonlliK. 

I.luhton xvna nn outlander xvho had 
come to look over tho mine*. Thu look- 
Inc over, of course, had taken !*l,n 
pretty xvell cvoryxvhoro; but, oddly 
onough. all tho xvny. to everywhere hn.l 
mnnnged to run xvlthln hall of tlio Grny 
plnce. Ilo .hnd got In the xvny of drop¬ 
ping In there to bronkfnst. to dlnnor nt 
noon, to supper, nnd silting ns lortg 
nfler the men I ns n mnn doconlly might. 
The fact In n menauro explnlned Mrs. 
Murdoch s present menlnl nllltude. 

Since I.lghion xxns staying at her house, 
she resented hie Interest In the Greys. 
Tho Grny fnrm hnd yielded no mineral 
of any sort, so more xx-ns no color of 
huslnoss or Investigation for his presonen 


Mister Bonny Lighten, xx-ns tollin' us— 
me nnd Mist' Murdoch-uliout them 
Eye-tnllnns churches-snlil a henp of them 
xx-ns trimmed nil the year roundd with 
ai uncials. Just Hie mmo ns n Indy's bon¬ 
net. And tho wax doivcrs. ns everybody 
knows, looked more llko llx'es ono than 
ony plnln nrtldclols. 

"Mister Lighton snys them furrtners 
pul wrenths nnd crowns of ’em on tholr 
snlnts, nnd even on the Virgin Mary. Of 
courso, f don't hold with that. I hnte 
proven imnges same ns any of you. But 
them folks nlr. somehow, say xvlint ye 
will, closter bnek lo the Apostles: so I 
reckon xvhnt don't hurt their religion Is 
plenty of good enough for ours, speclolly 
when It's thnt or nothin'." 

Leslie looked nt her grnndmothor. dush- 


lenst he hnd dragged his cronies In to, 
admire nml cox'crt the marvel. Long - 
after Ills death hnd broken up the old 
heme, she hnd wept n xveleomo to iho 
poor gaudy roses and dahlias ns they 
t-iime to her duro new one. Her big 
downstairs chambers xvns perforce tho 
family sitting room- nil company xvns 
entertained In It. Thus the wnx lloxv- 
ers upon the mantel hnd become knoxvn 
nnd noted throughout lliu countryside. 
Imi she never could outgrow nor forget 
nil they stood for. 

•Yes. I suld her xvnx dowers. Don't 
think. Miss I-exile, you know ex’ory- 
thlng," Mrs. Murdoch said, xvltli nn ugly 
little sneer. "Not oxen If you do sit up 
to bo ns high-toned ns your grnndma. 
Why. It wns only Inst night that young 
man you think Is such great shakes. 


existence could he. Hut sliW'l(nd' (need 
ImrdBlilp bravely ns heeiime. h rfihWiikh- 
bred, ellnolng nnd holding font lo lull 
one purl of the old life. That xvns her 
church, notwithstanding tho nearest Epis¬ 
copal parish lay fully twenty miles 
nivny, Its church xv.nr In tlio 'county 
town, so It hail boon doubly hard to go 
there nt Easier In piteously faded gar¬ 
ments nnd the most rnmshnrklo of .equip¬ 
ages,- yet she hnd gone. eiirtTier, she hnd 
taken her children for baptism, nnd xvlien 
one lifter II not her they died It hnd been 
her chlefcst comfort that they were laid 
to rest with the ritual of her fnlth. 

Bt. George’s hnd received her with 
onrii nrnis nnd tried delicately to help 
her. It hnd planned In mnko n min¬ 
ister of the ono son left her. her eldest, 
but Just ns ho enmo ui Hoventoon -his 


Sho. too, hnd heard 
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of courao. In crflfitlon. <*I*a thlnn wouWnt* 
Imvo brwn crentod. Hurhnnk mu*t have tuetca 
thnt Joy In atnimlanl m«i*uro. Ho ha* novor 
mad* much inonoy (or hlnutolr. bocauan hla 
mini! has novor dwelt much on that quwit, but 
ho la ono of the fortunnto mon of ht* K«nora- 
■ toil, a mnrvelou* oronturr who tin* followed 
hl,i hum nnd really benefited mankind. Wo 
kiu'm It I* ono o( tho condition* of having any 
n.MjUdu amount o( fun that thoro ahould.bo ro- 
_ . -ifarnor** Woekly.^ 


man," put In Mr. Blaker. "My *on Is 
tho most ohntlnato boy allvo." 

"If you refUBO, I’ll go bank nnrt glvo 
ni>-solf up to tho Hherlff!" declared tho 
cowboy. 

"Oh! don't do Hint—'Jack'" faltered 
Miss I-oo. 


os you christened me. X can't tell you 
my name. , Not hecauso I am ashamed 
of It or liax-o dishonored It, but bocnusc 
you—beenuso I can't." 

In their enger talk Ihcy did not notice 
thnt tho train tvlil stopttfd at a station, 
and did not hear the ear door open. 

•■Well, Miss Loo," ended n choory volco, 
"I found wo hnd tlmo to como thin far 
on tho onstbound to meet tho car, and— 
what!" 

"Oil, Mr. Blnlcor!” gasped Miss Ixio. 


"I mi his xvlfc's companion. Thoy are 
to meet the car nt Billings to-night." 

"Arc Ihcso the son's clothes thnt I 
hnvo on?" 

"No; thoy belong to tho secretary. Tho 
son lives away out hero soinexvhero." 

And she waved vngxiely neross the coun¬ 
try. "Ho hnd some troublo with Ins 
fntiior nnd left home. Buying he would 
never come bnck till his father asked him 
to—nnd they nrc both ohstlsate." 

Tho Ilian started nnd clenched his 
hands, nervously. "Tos, J have heard of 
such cases," said ho quietly. 

"I wish ho would como homo, though," 
went on tho girl wistfully. His motlior 
Is n dear old Indy, nnd she misses him 
nnd want* him. Ho ought to be nshnmed 
of hlmsolf!'' sho added hotly. Thon sho 
laughed. "Slio Is such n dear old Indy. 

I nm n distnnt rolullvo-dld I tell you?— 
mill slio In x-ory fond of me nnd often 
tnlks to mo ntout hor son, nnd tells mo 
If he would only enmo bnck. whnt n 
good wife I would mnko for him. because 
I nm so quiet nnd domestic. If sho could 
only SCO me to-day!" And her oyes dnneed. 

"Hnvo you ever met tile soil?" 

"No, ll all happened several years ngo, 
before I wont to llvo xvlth her." 

"But—or—perhiipe you would not loVo 
h'm.' 1 

"Ills mother saj-8 I could not help It, 

But I don't knoxv about Hint," smiled the 
girl, looking nt lier xvatali. "Why, It 
Is two o'clock!" sho exclaimed. “I hope 
you will slay to lunch," sho laughed. 

"Thank you. I will. I hax’on't hnd nny- "Look hero, you too," ho demanded, 
thing to cat slnco yeetordny morning." with hand on his son's shoulder, "wliero 
"Oil, I ought to have thought! why didn't did you meet? What hnvo you boon up 
you'tell mo? I'm so sorry! xvlll you pleneo to? What's tills r hear about you ropny- 

toucll tlio button?" And wlion the pnr- Ing Mias Leo. Will?". 

.. ler enmo lit she snld, "Johnson, hnvo 

Thon ho enmo mil. "I'vo finished | l1r .rh i-lglit nxvny. Hnvo nots of lunch, 
he nnnonnecd, enlmly. Johnson! I'm awfully hungry! And-er- 

• - "i, her chookB j 0 |, n snii-my-huslmml got on nt tlmt sin- 

domnndlng Ills ex- 1)on ,,,,-ny hack (here, you know, enrly 
this morning. You remember don't you? 
mo." he Btnmmcroil. K 0moDno „n Hie trnln-some Sheriff— 
s nil up xvllh mo. I ln | Rht nB g yoii. you know." 

.-> sen you ngnln. 1 -ye,, miss, yes. Mias. I suro remelllbore 

II wns gooil-liyo forever—nnd whatever you sny." roplled tho portor, 

> sn plucky. And besides." lie un ,,, mm Kra vejy. 

,1 nnsh of roekless fun In his „ An(1 nn>Vi j„i, n ,nn, hurry lunch ns 
It Isn't unusunl for n hushnnd lo f|1B1 ua evDr you rnn." 

"Yea, Miss." 

As they xvere nnlslilng lunch tlio young 
mnn looked across Hie tnblo nt tho girl 
xvlth troubled eyes. 

"I'm nfrnld 1 luivn got you Into nil 
axvful eorape," ho snld. 

"Oh, no!" slio nnsworod lightly. "Joltn- 
son Is devoted to mo, nnd lio will sny 
nothing. You'll got off aomoxvhnro this 
side Ilf Bluings, nnd I'll Invent somo 
Blory about tho loss of the eeeretary's 
clothes—you'll have to wonr them, you 
Know—and tlioro you ure! Oh, whnt u 


snld the girl In a clear, cool voice. "I 
thought you xvero asleep. Jock." sho 
pilled. 

"fin not, though, hut I nm only about 
half dressed." draxvled the voire. "Noxv. 
whnt Is this row about?" And the door 
opened part wny, nnd Just xvlthln the 
room stood a young mnn. clnd In fnult- 
less shirt nnd trousers, his upper lip 
clean shaven, nnd the rest of Ills fneo 
thickly covered with Isther. Ho peered 
tint near slghtedly nl tho group through 
his gold-rlmmed eyc-glnsses, nnd re¬ 
pented. languidly: "Now. whnt Is nil this 


yon killed loo." 

The girl looked nt him. 
"I'd like to help you," 
Hove you." 

"Think you for Hint, 
ho lidded, n humorous 


.Hut It's no use," 
Iglit coming Into 
Ills eyes ns lie looked ut her. "Women 
enn't serx-e on Juries In Moninnn." 

Tho cm- xvns standing dead still noxv. 
nnd they could hear tin- bent of hoofs. 

"Quick! Go!" ha cried, pushing her 
forxx-nrd. 

"Nol" sho exclaimed. "Sirp Into thnt 
stnieiooni nnd lock the daoi I I have n 
plan. Let tho light vonio Inst, If It must 
come, ir It does. I'll get nut of linrm's 
wnv. Oh. plenso go! Tlio men nro 


suiting lienetll to mankind. 

Queen Cherished Treasure. 

Of her many treasures Queen .Alexan¬ 
dra values most a modest milk Jug of 
nnrilionwnro. xvhlolt sho koops III the 
boudoir nt Inched to hor dntry nt Snndr 
rlnitlmm. ft xvns given to hor by a poor 
dying girl, xvlioso latter days hnd boon 
noothed by th„ tendor nursing nnd synx-. 
pntliy of the Princess Aloxniulm. When 
tho queen entertains any very exalted 
guest nt nflnrnoon tea In her Swiss chn- 
1 nt , it Is from this humble, but pricy 
less, Jug Hint sho pours tho cronm, 


It ia not nlonn tlio Amcrlrni 
of tlio brl«k Wum. or mxlnl 
who lo a natlvo otory-tollcr. 
the l*olate«1 vnlloy of tho »ou 
. . who know not tho *hrlck oi 

"Oh. Will! Oh, my non, my aon!" cried am! who»o oxpurlonco of tho 
another volco. nnd his mother wns cling- gf, Xu JokV h „,' 

Ing to Miss Lco’a cowboy with treni- Q j two genileinoi 

bllmr nrma. "You have como bnck to u*. in ono of tho hill coiimIo* < 

Bay you hnvo!" . ffcy’Tfl bWWSfi 

Tho young man hnlrl hi" mother to hla w m, 0 ui encountering a hun 
brennt for a long moment. Thon ho thoy enmo in sight of a cnl> 
looked nt his fulher nnd his fneo hard- P.d'iSli™"tb. ^'ihm^lsW 
cnod. 'round nntl *roun«l In n nunt c 

"I didn’t expect, Hlr, to moot- ho trouhln of wulklnr. nntl ono 

began. Thon ho felt Miss Eco’b hand on whn*o »nrni|'ntH * 

1.1.7 hank mulo, ImomI ngnimii n 

hi* atm. ^,1 

"You nuked mo n minute ago how you "Wondor If ho can *peak,’ 
coulil repay mo." nhe paid In a low volco. eler to tho other. 

"Pay mo noxx.-I demand It. Oh, plenso the ^ 


car—nnd ho wants to Benrch papa’* 
room", nnd I won’t lot him. That’" nil." 

"Thnt'R nil right. Helen," drawled tho 
young man. "Lot hint *eo the rooms, 
lfo l* perfectly right, nnd. besides, ho 
I* tho Hherlff, nnd you enn't Btop him, 
nny wny." 

"I think It I* n Rhnmo, Jnck. but If you 
*ny ho. Johnson can show him through," 
she nnpwcred, turning to n porter who 
hnd como In nnd stood looking on In 
opon-oyed astonishment. 

"Yes. let Johnson show him through. 
And If you nro satisfied, gentlemen, thnt 
your mnn Isn’t Jn hero with mo, I'll close 
the door nnd finish dressing." 

"All right, sir," laughed the sheriff, 
glancing Into the room. "Very sorry to 
hnvo to disturb you nnd your wife." 

The young mnn glanced nt tho girl na 
ho closed tho door. 

Bho gnnpcd nnd turned pink. 

Ho did not open tho door again until 
tho search wns over nnd the tmln under 
wny. 

dressing. 

Tho girl looked nt him, 

flushing nnd her eyes C . 

oiirp. 

"Plenso forgive 
"I thought It wns 
never expected to 
thought I 
you were 
ndded. with n 
eyes, 
kiss hlfl wife." 

Her fneo turned scarlet. 

"Oh! why couldn't I think of some 
other Ho than thnt!" Bho stammered, 
helplessly. "I might hnvo snld brother, 
or cousin, or anything hut that." nnd 
she covered her burning fneo with her 
hnnri*. ’ * 

He took a quick step to her side 

"You did It because you knew It wnn 
the surest wny to fool them. You did It 
been use you lmvo the quickest wit nnd 
the pluckiest heart In the whole world! 
Your father. Iho vice-president, might not 
approve of your helolng a cowboy out of 
a Hcrnpe. but be—" 

"The vice-president Is not my father. 
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"Howdy," remarked tho Southerner la 

ui.ur. , „ 

"Pleasant country." 

"Pur them Ihet like* It.'• 

"Lived hero ull your llfof 

Tho Southerner apat pensively In tho dull, 

"Not ylt." he snld.—'The Header. 


Fiber 

Rugs 


Jim, you stay hor*'." snnppod tho 
Iff. "Tlio rest of you como on. Soi- 
tn (ilstui‘1, you, Mn'm, hut 1 havo 
nvn ii man In ohiii-gn hero wltllo xvo 
-h Iho train. This Is mighty pnrtl- 
- huslnoss I'm on, nml I can't risk 


Who Has the Most Fun.? 

Who among us linn tho limit fun noxi'sitayiV 
Ono rnn only glmss. hut giioMUng on such a 
niioillon Is s-'nu fun In Itinilf. Wo «UOM 
t'nrlo Mnrlc Txvnln has a fair amount of ilntty 


tho Idoul Sumniiir Itug, nr- 
tlstlo In design, hoautlful In 
colorings; ull situs. Ask to 
act, thorn. 


"I'll tell you sir," ami hs Util. of's ti.novoMI sort lo grcni ivtvnntono. Tlio 

"I’nn my soul!" opilllorert tlio old gen- n , w0 wr lio. «oy lio I. going in prulda 

Hciniin. "You'vo got* mo Into a pretty nt n mooting for Ilia benntlt or tho blunt. Ilo 
mess hotxveon you. This story xvlll go does .urh tblnii' “fton. ami nmlto. vary goon 
nil over Hu, rand. Kveryhody know. I E^riiV^ 

Juivo no dnugtiior, to any nothing of n Klri of ,u„ C our*9 tn udlflrutlnn Is a high pIvah- 
mnrrlcd one. And Iho Sheriff will find uro. Mark doe* It vocally and t»y word of 
out ho Hub boon fooled, and lHJtfln aeml- pen. Ill* command of good and 
, n, rt iii>,i nri-i‘Ht InnKimgo la fluum. comprohanslvo and fx*?!- 

lug lelegrnnia down tbo lino to aortal JJa ,, rrtcUreB nn ftrl fl f which he I* n nwutcr. 
you, young man. ll a n protty kotna or Bn ,j Jl0 induincs the Impulwe* of a benevolent 


In Iho eye. "WG didn’t find Iho man," 
an Id ho. 

"lio must Imvo Bicppcd off tho train, 
then," nho answered. 

"No, Mgm'nm! This train la sur¬ 
rounded," li»' retorted. "Whni'n In thorn 
rooms? We'll hnvo to search ililn enr." 

Thu girl laughed easily. "Tills Is ab¬ 
surd. Whnt Interest could I have In eon- 


Muslin 

Curtains 


Just (lie Curtain for Spring 
ami Hummer; homstltolied 
ruffles. Only 


tilt, Indeed!" cried Mrs. lilsker, 0 r human rxprrtrm 
arms around hor. "You're tlio gloomy hocau.o ho 
scolest girl In nil tlio xvurld!" ftawtr jt >11; 1.1°J 
anything 1 run tn straighten 
. sir," slgliod Miss Leo. 

II," cried tho cowboy, 
reckless fun enmo Inin Ills « 

Bomnthlrg mure. "So you 
1 I'll loll you how! And nil the 
mile true liesldos! You snld I 
Imsllnnd—and I'm going lo ho. 
you xvora the vleo-prosldont's 


Ac linn and roaollan lo tho rule ef pliyslrs, 
i but it I. not tho rule of him. Ilo ha* Iho «*- 
And hi,nrn,Ion ef m-rpotu.l union ivllhoul po> out- 
i ...... . nil ,-,leie, that nnv ono over lira,-, or. 

BtllKin inu.t hsvo fun, no Th« 
nf uiventlvo thought mu.t t»r exci-ru- 
■resting, especially when they pan 
out 's, wi ll n. Mr. E-llun'ii ptorco. do. t o 
has tho plroiure, of tlio Im.glnntlon addod Jo 
the Joys thul rorno from irmvhloe off 
and golllng rlamp. rli It. Ho mixh.'» 
too, but .that IP him I. an mrldoilt tmd » 
Iroublosomo. hut iiuccMrr. dlgiv..li'il fnml no 
pursuit nf happuic**. I.uth.-r inirbsnk. Iho 

plain wljurd. .. hux-r u vasl dent of fun of 

li .art nol unlike E li. .n'Ilurbnnk Irnwa 
work In u plough faolory and kept J i • 
ful mind on iha Improv.m.ot of much norj Ju« 
long enough lo insko aomo monoy "hh “hlrh 
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Carpet 


Bargains 
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